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VAN BUREN AND CASS AT THE HEAD OF SALT RIVER.
_ Toxe—* O Susanna."”
We've laid a plank from boat to bank, and dropped them on the

shore—
Their dismal vovage is ended now, their gilded dreams are o'er;
So they'd uothing else to do, they sat them down to chat,
And Lie that spoke the foremost word, was conscientious Mat.
Oh Lewis Cass, my boy ! you're in a fix with me,
For they've rowed us up Salt River,
The Elephant to see.

Now don’t vou sea, old Governor, the drift of what I’ve done,
["conldu’t be the President, so I thought I’d have some fun;
My free soil friends may all be hanged—for anything I care,
£6 long as I have kept you from the Presidential chair.
Oh Lewis Cuss, I think you will agree,
That I rowed you up Salt River,
The ]':h‘phimt to see.

The General fired up at this—says he, upon my word,
1'd tried my Inck at hit or wiss—if I had’nt broke my sword ;
I eonld’nt have helieved it, Van—it really makes me sick
Tu think that you should play me such an awful dirty trick.
Oh Vin Buren, how you cheated me,
When you sent me up Salt River,
The Ilephunt to see.

ALout the latter end of March, T meant to Liave a war
With France or Englanid, or the Pope, for each I do allior ;
I should'ut be particalar—most any one would do,
el now my plans are thrown away—all owing, Mat, to you.
Oh ernel Murtin, how you treated me,
When you sent me up Salt River,
The I':].\"l-llithl 0o see.

Just as hie spoke, the sage espied 2 goodly pile of timber,
Away e run—poor Mutty Van—he proved himsell (uite Iimbier ;
Says he a platform I have found, and on to it I'll 2o,
"1s just as good a Platform as they huilt at Baffalo.
Oh Lewis (ass, yon necd not rail at me,
Though we're hoth rowed up Salt River,
The Flephant to see.

Welll put onr heads tozether. Cass, and form a eoalition,

And youe may * write me down an ass,” il T don't wend our con-
dition 3

Our perech npon these timbersticks, shall ave remembered be,

For they ron™d ws ap Salt River—the I"J'-E.l:n'ui io =ee,
0 Tavler Whees! wo owe o -_-’!'11_-1_-_f.- (o ve,
"Chnse you sent us up Salt River,

The f'j.r!-l:.-'.!al o see,
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MISCELLANY.

|From Chambers’ Edinburgh Joumal.|
.THE START IN LIFE.
A TALE.

“Wert, Cousin Danby, so Mary is going o
be mnrril:d? 1 rode over to luc:?all fl?out it,
and to ask how soon I am to wish you joy.'
“Thank you kindly, John,’ replied the moth-
er of the bride-elect, her face beamin&cwith
smiles : “indeed you should have been first
to hear the news, only you were away at the
assizes ; for often and often Mary said to me
that there was no one in the world on whose
advice she would depend, or to whose opinion
she would look up more entirely, than your
own ; not that Mary felt any doubts as to Ler
choice ; ghe knew him all her life, and so do
all—as good a gentleman bred and bora as in
all Treland : indeed for that matter, much bet-
ter than Mary had any right to expect; but
she did ofien sy that had you been at home
before matters were entirely settled, she would
hove Liked to consult you ss to what you
thought best.’

With all patience and atiention John Tra-
vers listener knowing well that interruplion
would only add to the intricacy of the narra-
tive. Now, however, at a pause he inquired
where was Mary : but without heeding the in-
quiry, Mrs. Danby proceeded in her haraugue.
Mary’s intended husband, Frank Nugent, had
oot a wonderful patch of a farm on lease {rom
Mr. Jones, and everything no donbt would go
on beautifully. There could not bave been a
Letter start in lific!

*And where is the capital o encounter so
faree an undertaking 2

‘Oh Mary, you know, has a hundred pounds,
andl Frank will probably get something from
i brother Georme.!

*Umiph.” said John Travers. “Ihie Largain
is not completely made ¥ - _
{Juite settled,” answered Mrs. Danby, with
alook full of satisfuction. The lease was
drawn and signed a Jortnight ago.  Trades-
men are in the house, and most part of the fur-
niture is come Lhome. Mary has not quite fix-
ed the day, but I have an 1dea it is not very
fur off.”

“I dil not expect o hear matters had gone
s0 far,” said John gravely ; ‘thoush guesaing
pretty well long azo how they would end. As
vou say; their choice does eredit to them botli;
and vet I vonfess, Consin Danby, | more than
share in Marys anxieties rogarding the fu-
ture s and as ary notions are my own, [ am a-
fraid 1 eannot so exsily lay them by.  But tell
we, how did Frank Nugent come by such a
bargnin?  Mr. Jones has the name of being a
hanl and griping agent, and very few real bar-
ains, a3 [ Lear, have ever passed through his

through the bl roads of winter. will at onee

Fur the Galaxy.
“OH! I'VE LOST A MOTHER'S LOVE.”

this necessary duty at the corliest possilile ne-
rivnl.—_ dusertean Farmer.

+ Lioliest thing—uo, no, it is not lost ! | Krw ver roR Anopsr Srorirs.—A cor-
From youdor opening clonids in realms of light, |respondent of the Ohio Cualtisaror euys that

Nay, Stater, say not thus—that prerions boon,

il

Fis ance o'er thee, all unseen. a litile alcohol; or almost a: I ol &
Tt Mes LR AT dent spirits; placed on the b L
I T Inzsy ne gived spo thee now, n“.“ul hnd “!“It:r a hive ol | e,
I ey s I oy : W il allany thess |:If'\'..5lllll ciut ) NED

v naassare thy foud and trastieg heart fislitipe. U an aeticle which .+ = die homan
That thon hast never = lost o Mother's love.” ri=ee by the eiare will produce pease and har

of conmsci shall

mony in a hive of bees, the lact s certoinly
stiomilons,

Tier war WUl Come nEruE—

The fountain ne’er will der, that even now

Hos Wanchod thy choek with ever-gushing tears. |

€55 When woman  loseth her gond names
she ean’t get it back again.  That is precisely
the case with a dog mude up into sausages;
That, hovoring near, thont hast “a Mother'slove.” he's zone forever !

New Haven, Nov. 16, 1848.

Oh! et them frealy fow—bnt liss, meanwhile, |
The temler luy that wakes for thee in Heaven ;

And in thy tronliled drenms, remember =till,

Foortsn Max.—A man drowned himself,
in Pliladelphia, beenuse he had been robbed
of a large sum ol meney. Soon aller he
was fairly dead, most of the money was re-
'c;n-ercd.

= What, sir, have my client did? Noth-
ing, sir, nothing. But thar is the man what
have did the mischief, Him it weer, eir,
whit with the ferocity, of n bloadhound, seiz-
ed n shingle and pursued the vietin !

- - — = 5 I vou wish to he happy for a day, get
Ve NTTT MMITD well ehaved: i for a week, get invited to o
_'\(; R [([ L l l 'I[.‘.‘l IJ. wedding ; if lor # month, buy o good nag ;
5 il fur hall' a year, buy a handsome house: i
S R for a vear, marry a handsome wile: bat il
LABORING COMMUNITIEE. you woulil be ulways cheerfultake the news-
Hon. Hinvey Bsrowix, in his address: papers, and pay for them.
hefore the Onondaga County Agricultural !
Society, made some zood remarks in ref-|  Mrs. Partingion savs that she “intended
crepes 1o the effects of 1‘[![!13‘-]["'. as coni~ | the consart of the Female Cemetary last
pared with indolevce, on the character ' cvening, and =ome songs were extricated
and prosperity of commnaities.  [le cane | with touching pytbagorus.” She declares
2o the conclusion that 3s “a general princi-| “the whole thing went off like a Packen-
ple, that communiy which 1s required to| ham shot; the wvoung angels wung like
toil the most constavtly, (0 econotmize the ' syrups aud looked like angels just out of
most closely and  live most frugally, will | paradox.”
be fount to be pliysically, mardlly and - |
gellectunlly 1o the best condition.” He {7 There is a county in M ichizan
made some comparisons m illustration of | named Van Burcn, and the shire-town is
the prineiple : “Look for example to the named _Pmr-Pmr. They suit each other
azure sky—the bland atmosphere—the (t0 2 hair.
'Il‘i‘llpcl‘-‘llc :;l:mn'.rt—-tl:u l:vrn[:: soil of fi-] T The Bostan Post. claims the clection of
aly, aod there behold her people—as 8 Welber in the 34 Congressional distrier, ami calls
HAon—iguorant, lfil!ill;, licentious, de-|it “a democranczain”  Hore,whon it was proba-
praved and Lezoarly poor, numbering | hle that Me. Webher had surcecded, the Jocos be-
more of the lazzaroni, than perhaps any |50 % brag thatbie would set with thene.— Watch-
other nation on carth. Look to the (_)-lI '
cean Isles, and especiaily thoge that bors |
der «ur own Southern coast : warmed by | Emtons.—A letter from New York to
a tropical sun and fanned by a perpetual | the National Era, aoticing the nomina-
summer’s breeze, their fat and fertile soils | tions of Messrs. Brooks and Greeley, re-
vield almost without ullage or toil, s the | marks :
greatest luxuriance and profusion, every-|  “Jt is somewhat remarkable, that here-
thing necessary to the support and comfort |1ofore so fow members of the Press have
of man : and yet as a whole, how misera- been called to occupy political offices
ble degraded, licentious, ignorant and de- ' Cerinly there is no class of the commu~
based” On the other hand he refers to nity mor= generally competent to adminis-
New Eagland and the Northern States, |ter public trusts with credit and fidelity.
where from necessity the people are all o- | Editors are much better informed on po~
bliged 10 live in the constant practice of |litical matters, as well as on general sub-
all these virtues, and where on earth will jects, than lawyers, who form part of the
you find a better peaple than they—it is | majority of our Legislatures, both State
their climate—their frugul habits, their and National, while their talents for ad<
:;:Il?ml?lt an;:I pclrsamring industry :'hst | ministration are, at all events, not inferior
; 'u.-'rr" utes largely to make them so. — |to these possessed by lawyers, !nntcllants
toalar. or farmers. ®* * * Theeditorial pro-
| fession of itself is eminently calculated to
\give expansion to the views of those en~
gaged in it; and there can be no ques-
tion that it aids essentially in the forma-

Fine W 000.—Being ourselves a good lov-
ot of a good warm fireside in winter, and anx-
tous that all Ged's ereatures shall participate
- 1‘!1.: FRING. Sutiary wo do onrselves, we

: t von have cut and |

1 partioularly ansi
l»d in, ng early as pos
*oml, uot only for the grea
eariers _-{];,J.‘

ull supply of | tivation of such cardinal virtues as promp-

. but for the ' titude, dispatch, condensation, and practi-
of hamiing | gal eense.”

The inconvenienes

snrrest the |n‘n[lric{‘\' of our adviee, and, n=|
we hope, spur vou on to the performance of

Lands.”

+Oh, but Frank is very different from the
gn'm-..ulif_!‘ of his tenants, !‘(‘I‘i”(rd the widow.
‘Xo wonder if Mr. Jones made a compliment
to Lim ; or wost likely the family had mterest
with Sir Hugh himself; and got ihe place for
Frank without any thanks to the agent. In-
deed it seems so natural to me that any of the
Nugents could get a furm whenever they chose
to look for it, that I never thought of making
it n subject of inquiry.’

‘[uterest—interest—the Irish leok too much
to duing things through intecest,” said John
Travere,composedly.

‘And all nght too, if they have not a for-
tane of their own,” replied Mrs. Danby. ‘But
tell me, Cousin Jubn, what you would have
recommended.”

“I'hat is soon done. 1 should have adrised
Mary and her intended hosband to wait a lit-
tie till better times, or at all events not to have
started with a heavy farm on their hands, but,
in preference, to have opened a shop in the
town. I know one, with a stock to boot, which
is at present 10 be had for a comparatively
small sun”

‘Ashop! Did yeusay ashop? Our fam-
ily have never descended to the meanness of
trade.—1 am glad [ was the first, and I hope
the last, to hear of your doubtless well-mean-
! ing, but unsnitable proposal. It wonld ill-be-
{ eome any of Mary’s relations to teach Frank
Nugent that his position was lowered by Lis
marriage.”

{Weil, cousin, no offence meant either to
you or the Nugents, or least of all to dear lit-
tle Marv. I wished to see her and her hus-
band independent, what they never will be at
the fag end of what fou call their pesition.
Gladly would I have done something to spare
Mary the weary struggle of keeping up false
appearances—done anything but quench her
heart’s young joy- Remember that, Cousin
Danby, [ wonld not thwart this marriage—I
would uot even say it was inconsiderate or ill-
advisod, though many might agree with me—
fur T knows them both thoroughly ; they are
good, honest, loving, and in the cud ther will
puil through.’

Luckily, as Mrs. Danby remarked, the ad-
vice and the forebodings were both toa lae,
and John Travers was too wize and too kind
1o ofier superfluous counsel; so he bided his
time, contenting himséll' forthe present with
forwarding their preparations as faras iay
in his power, nvoiding all discussions ol ways
and means. Mary nlone, perhape, read his
zilence aright—lus forbearance ; but asthis
was apmnt on which her doubts had been
stifled by the hand which was to provide for
the fature, she determined, in the fulness of

tion of good business habits, and the cul-’

womnnly trust, that mo other should revive
them aguin ; and thos the subject was tac-
itly dropped, while both in their own way
Iooked ns happy and hopelul on the dawn of
the wedding, as if no cloud from the uture
had ever shadowed their minds.

Happy- and hope(ul '—Those were no
words for Mrs. Danby ; she was actoally ra-
diant as carriage and punting-car drove up
1o her door, and the lull tide ol compliments
andcongratslations poured in. To do her
justice, her hopes and her plans were nll cen-
tered in her daughter: her dreamns of ambi-
tion only through her: she still had her
dreams, but they were aboutto be realized,
and she was contented to shine for the future
with reflected light

Mrs, Danby was the widow ol an officer,
who, some twenfy years betore, when guar.
tered in this her native village, captivated by
her blooming face, had married and iaken
her away. She returned at bis death with
one little danghter, judging from experience
that the slender provizion, which wns scarce
hetler than poverty amongs: urangﬂrs,woulti
seem quite a fortaoe in the eyes ol her hum-
bler connections at home: and by good
manazemen’, and keeping her own couasel,
it ‘eally answered ail the porposes of a for-

ture s har he =, Every one hastened to
" wr, ¥ ry one tried

« Ver cooditior genoine feeling in return-
it ‘v« v home and friends—none s0E-

I it ocessity had influenced her
clinee ; and all ot onse she found herself.for
the first timein her life, a person of conse-

qucoce in the cirele in which she lived. Bal,

unreasonabie woman, this did not eatisfy | few more lhnn'mppﬁad the place of the ma-
her ; she had been all er life clinging to the | ny—thia was surely an arduous task for

— === | edge ol another and could knew no content- | quiet, unpretending litile Mary ; but she set

ment uniil she had elipped hersell fairly in. | about it with all her heart and all her spirit
Had herambition been for Mary oaly, it |and il was done.

might have been abundanty gratified; her| She succeeded so well, that even George,
sweet looks nnd manner uncoveciously won | who began by ealling them fools, and indeeq,
their way in circles where ber father had | as far as Frank was concerned, by verilying
heea intimate many years before. But no | his words, was now fain to call him ‘a lucky
one thought it requisite to include Mra. Dan- | dog' He would ofien escape from his own

by in the altentions paid (0 her daughter;
and ench solitary invitation would have
a source of ‘resh vexation, had she not
regarded Mary as the siepping-stoge by
which her wishes were to be accomplished
in the end.

It might have been a false and moriifying
position for Mary to find herself accepted on
a memory that had all but passed away,
while her actual connections remained un-
noticed and unknown—even her mother.
Bat #he liad too much tact ever fo eomplain;
instinctively she stood in awe of Mary’s true
heart—her =ingle mind ; she knew her
daghter would never mix in society where
her mother wasrejecied ; and still hoping on,
made her present relirement seem botli to
Mary tod her own companions quite a mat-
1er of choice.

How often wonld Mary, in the midst of her
pleasant anticipations of some party, Iny
down her sunple altire with asigh, and ex-
claim—'Oh mamma, what a pity that youtoo
may nol wear o white muslin—then yoo
need never stay at Lome {rom anwillingness
to spend money in o suitable dress; though
shame lor me,” she would add, throwing her
arms round her neck, ‘to give even thisasa
reason, when 1 know too well you lost all
heart for amusement before ever you came
here!”

And again, low ofien would the mother
scan the sweel ingenuous face of her child,
on her return froin some excursion, to discov-
er whether it bore any trace of the mortifica-
tions hier own sensitive vanity always led her
to apprelbiend. Dut no; Mary, aswe have
said, was oo true-hearted, toc gentle, ever
thus to suffer ; ehe made no vain pretensions,
and her companions were well contented tu
love her for what she really was; so well,
that when Frank Nugent began to love her
best of any, his sisters and his mother only
hoped he would deserve her, and thouzht
him fortunate indeed when he won her iritfe
and worm benrt. Luckily they knoew bui
little of Mrs, Danby, or of her bonstful de-
light at “the connection;' litile of worthy
Johin Travers and his graver anxieties, else
their judgments might have remained aus-
pended between the bopes of the one and
the fears of the other, until the seale had
been tarned acainst Mary herselfl

Frank’s cldest brother, George Nuogent,
indeed protested that they were a couple of
fonls; Frank for sclling Ius hunter, and giv-
ing up his free quarters at home; Mary for
refusing a rich ald equire, whose admiration
tad long been iheir standing joke. And
confoundedly nurcasonable, to use his own
worde, was Frank’s request to be paid off
the few hundreds, hiz portion as a younger
gon, and in fact all he could call his own. So
the money not being convenient, George be-
stirred Liimse!f'to find some equivalent. Mus-
tering together twoor three past obligations,
and some unpleasant information which he
had squally stored up, he now brought them
to bear, in the frieadliest manner, on Mr.
Joues the agent; received in return ihe lease
of the farm, which Frank iu his turs accept-
ed in liea of his claim—uo wvofrequent mode
of management; and thua all parties were
pleased, the agent who guve only a nominal
bargain; the brother, who cleared off nn io-
cumbrance on hiz property : the young lov-
ers, rejoicing in their own lappiness and the
good will oftheir friends, heedless that in
one instance it had been purchased, and dear-
Iy too, and Mre. Danby and Joha Travers
both right in their conclusions, Mr. Nugent's
interesthad obtained the farm—Frank’s mon-
ey had secured thar interest,

Some [ew, very [ew years had pnssed by,
when whispers began to float about 100 much
mn the tane ol John Travers’s early forebod-
ings. Mrs. Danby’s counténance—a Irue
barometer—no longer bright and exulting,
revealed much that her lips were still far
from uttering. Shehad moved down again
to the lowly front parlor, ngain condescend-
ine ‘o be amused by the movements of rhe
village atreet; and if now and then she did
ascend to her former quarters, and station
hersell again at the favarite window, it was
no longer ostentatiously to point out ‘the res-
idence of Mrs. Nugent,’ but to weep, where
none could see her, over Mary’s falien pros-
pectsand ber desolate home.

Perhaps had she visited it oftener ghe would
have found less ocension for sorrow. How
many giiefs, how much of regret ond disap-
poiniment, might we all find oarselves spar-
ed il we only took asober and probabie view
of the luture inthe morning of life! In the
morning of lile 7 Yes; not that ol the yeuth-
ful drenmer, not that morning still gilt with
the gluries ol the dawn; but of actunl life,
with its eares and bosiness, on which few en-
ter steadily withont findiog its reasonuble
promise fulfilled. But if Mre. Danby wae
still n dreamer, it was not so with Mry.
Iiom the first, sha had been aware of her
pozition, and determined te make the best of
it. She knew she could never expect to
mingle on equal lerme with rich or great of
their neighborhood ; and wondering at her
mother's extravagant anlicipations, she gent-
Iy, but decidedly, discouraged them at once,
though pained 1o find her motives entirely
misundersinod ; her mother aitriboting the
check to unwillingness on the part af Mary
to wllpw lier to participate in amuosercents
which she could never helieve would be vol-
untarily resigned. But Mery was firm ev-
en with Frank, - though with him her pur
was diflerent, more ensy, ye! more difficult ;
she wasall in all 1o him, supplied the plazs
of all; and yet he had been wnccustomed 1o

wregralar home to enjoy ihe comfort and the
quiet of their well.ordered dwelling; and
was never better pleased than when one of
Mary's fairy notes would fornish him with
an excuse, by asking him toride vp ‘Lady
Lilly, and give herto poor Frank for one
day with the hoonds; or 10 bring ihe grey-
hounds in the morning, that ke might enjoy
a day’s coursiug atter his hard work all the
week ; and 1o remember all the whileit must
seem to come [rom himsell. ns Frank would
be twice as muchdelighied then. “Yes, Frank
iga lucky dog; she is a womanin a thou.
sand,’ was always George's soliloguy as he
hastened to obey her beliests. Bot Intterly
it was uttered more slowly, more sadly, then
fullowed by an impatient burst. ‘But where's
the good of it all? Ol all her good sense, all
her gond manngemenr, they have nuthing to
work on : I have vothimg 10 spare them;
and, sooner or later, the crash must come at
lasi.

Ii came sooner even than any anticipated:
it eame to them, as well na many another,in
Ireland’s fatal year. Bor though hasiened
by a general calamity, it waa not the lesz in-
evitable ; for Fraok had embarked lar be-
yonil Liiw means, and no afier-prudence could
retrieve that step.  Ground imperfectly cul-
tivated; shoricoming crops; cattle insuffi-
ciently housed and ‘#d, dying in the hour of
need, and those even purchased at a price
nearly double their value ‘on time’—time
that expired without bringing anythiog to
satisly itls demands. At lasf; as we have
suid, that year camo when none counld afford
to be indulgent, none could wait for mone
once due ; debit afler debt was drmnndc:i
and paid out of the produce of the furm ns
as far as it went, in the hope that when the
next gale came round, Mr. Junes too might
given h[ule nme. Vain bope! nn eject-
ment was served; and Fravk and Mary
twund ai last that they had only 1o depend on
each other’s true heart for conifort and cour-
sel under the long-impendmg blow.

At least it was on that they cach most re-
tied in the hour of need. Though gratelul
to many friends who offered sympathy and
nesistance, they resolved to be iadependent
for the [mure, however lowly might he their
lot ; and agreed there was no shame in hon-
est poverly while they could ruly eny, ac-
cording to the apostle’s injunction, they *ow-
ed no man anything but Jove." George Nu-
gent and John Travers were both included in
the family council. George, realiy distreased,
yel withour the least notion of business,could
offer po betler suggestion than that ikey
should =ell all, and pay all, and take wvp
their quarters with him until better times.
This offer he pressed on them warmly—kind-
Iy, for he mude it bear the aspectol a [uvor
to himselfl

*Y ou will do us more good than canbe
told, dear Mary." Since my poor mother
died the house 15 all ut sixes and sevens ; the
girls know. nothing of management, and |
myeell am going to the dogs. Do half as
much for us as you have already done for
Fraok, and we will have reason forever lo
bless the day you ceme smongst us.”

There was a soft kight in Mary's eyes as
she turned them on ber husband ; if her gen-
tle heart could have felt pride, it might have

the lamily. amidat all their ruin, declare that
she had effectually done her part. But there
was nothing in her !ook tha! spoke accept-
ance of the invitation: and Frank, reading
it aright, while he gracefully thanked his
Lrother, bhasiened to decline the offer for
them both,

¢No, George, it would never do for mefo
go back to surold ways. a relnpse is always
worse than the (irst disease, and Mary’s care
and trouble must go lor nothing in thegnd.
Besides there are the children.’

‘Oh, the more the merrier.’ interrupted
George. You know how fond I am ol them
already.’ _

*Y es, 100 fond, dear George,’ »aid 3'?"5‘
affeciionately. “Ton fond of them nnd of us.
You would spoil us all ; and you keow there
is not quite ko much lile before us now, we
must be up and deing something lo retrieve
the years we have already let pass.’

But what ihat something was 1o be—all
now 1ureed their eyes on stendy Jobn: while
he in his rarn hesitated, nnd seemed diffident

—so soft and delicate, 8o apparently unequal
lo encounier the rcugh ways of the world —
st Frank, with hiz somewhat proud and care-
less air, o unspited 1o jie lowlier paths—

was in his mind ; but seeing thatall thiee a-
waited his opinion, he commenced by asking |
Frank whether he would certainly give op
the lurm, and what surplus lhey hoped to re-
wmin alter disposing ol everything.

“The farm gives me up, answered Frank,
sadly. *l owe more thann year'sre:r ! nod |

slowed-at that momeat to hear the head of

KUMBER s3t.
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But Mary did notspeak. She knew tha
any ol the si:vations meuntioned so ambigu-
ausly by her brother-in-law, even if attaina-
ble, were altogether precarious, depending
on the evil days, which all trusied would not
lnst. No—much more glacly would she
have secorded her cousin’s advice; and ob
how thankful she feli that her infloence was
not needed, that her husband’s own up-
tight feelinga prompted ihe courngeouns
slep.

She was silent; and George, nfier waiting
vitinly @ few moments, nar last lost all pa-
tience when Frank and John Travers com
menced discussing the details of the proposed
plan. Interrupiing them again wiih a strong
and indignantproteal. again offering his in-
terest anil his home when they should come
toa rational mood, he tovk an abrupt leave,
and rode away ina most disnordant frame
of mimd ; conscions that his conduct on their
marriage deprived him of the right of imer-
ference now, and yet full of newly-awnken-
ed sympathy and affection prompting him to
assume it

But poor Mrs. Daaby! What were her
feelings when Frank and Mary were acio-
ally emtablishea behind n ecunter, and 1ha
toc in the very villnge where shie hnd always
neld her head so high—literally within sight
of the spot where she lived 7 With deligh
she heard o! George's generous proposal
In her own words it would have been anoth-
er fesbier in lier cap to have her daoghier
presuiing at Mount Nugent—in fuct mistress
of the house; andgreat in proporiion wae
her indignation at the lot they had preferied
It even ontravelled that of George Nugent,
nnd equally finding remonsirance vain, she
reircated i wreath 1o the baek apartment
agiin, determined ot to witness 1heir fisll.
Johin Travers once more—but now really
hopeiul—hnd nszisted in all arrangements:
taken n house for them in the village ; ul-
1ended the auction; privately purchased Ma-
ry's favorite little articles of Nurniture, and
placed them in her new dwelling, so as 10
give it the air of home ; put Frank’s earriers

you wera in resisting my advice n second
time, when [ wonld have had you make
more lmste to beecome rich. To me, thay
never made a shilling wr all my Jife, and
whose only experience is in spending and
losing, there is sumething even m racu-
lous  fhe way you have got on.  Come,
tell the secrer, Mary. Had you, as Nurse
Mahony used 10 relate of our great-grand-
mother, who fed all of ker poor neighbors
out of one chest of meal in some famine
of old—had you an angel dove that would
light on the chest with the earliest dawn,
and shahe meal from her wings until it
filled as fast as it had been emptied the
evening before 1 llad you sucha dove,
Mary.' .

*You should ash that question of Frank,’
said John Travers softly. *I not favor-
ed with angels’ vicits, he has one sweet
household dose that comes as near as any
wortal may be to an angel npon earth.
“I'ben what will that fair bird say,’ con-
tinued George, in sill livelier tones,
what will she think of my coming topro-
pose another flight? Nay, Frank and
John Fravers, do not look so grave all at
once ; dnd Mary, do not turn those duve-
like eyes away—rather ttru them to that
window and you will see where | want
you to alight”  And his eyes brightened
mischievously as  he alded,—*Theugl
neither Barley THll nor Momut Nogent
are in view, louk down, Mary, aling the
river’s bank, where the smoke is curling
up through the old ash trees ; see where
the sun s glancing on 1the water; ves,
the whrel is still going round, the fire
still on the hearth, but old Johnson died
yesterday, broken-hearted, they say, at
the failure of his miserly speculations in
theend., God forgive him ! e took his

inarnin, and hisstores when they armved : o
Yehort, smoothened the difficulties thay weuld
hnave scemed nlmost insurmountable 1o those
hahituated to such ditlerent pursuils,

It surely wns a hard struzzle not only o
gainkl ithe wishes and prejodices of ihose
they cach vespected and loved, hut even a-
gninst lingoring doubts and leelings senree
acknowledged by themselves. Nothing bat
a strong determination o do right, to aci
honul!y in the eyes ol all men, and indepen
dently 1n their own, could have given them

when they reaped their rewnrd. It waen
day's wonder, then approbation followed.
The worldly-minded said “they knew what
they were about :* .the generous-hearted
sympathised with them, and warmly wished
them success : buy, dearrst of all, they had
the blessings ol the poor. Each we ek and
each month throughout that enlamitous year
the pressure became grenter—louder and
louder the cry for food: and what an un
epeakable happiness to our young beginners
1o feel that in their hoor of need they had
been ledinto n way of life thal ennbled them
to bear a share in alleviating the distresses ol
others!

had advised the purchase of a cargo early

sum. Prices afterwards rose, doubled
quadrupled, in the rage for speculation,

save existence ; but to the covetous prae-
tices that disgraced the period Frank
Nugent formed a brigit exception = he
ascertained, in the first instanee, what was
really a fair profit, and no after.circum-
stance could tempt him to deviste from
( the scale he had luid down. Inthis reso-
lution he was confirmed by Mary, who
[uouid eagerly exclaim, Ob ves! would
Iihal we could part with it for even Jess--
would that we were better able to prove
jour  gratitnde for abundance while so
Imnn_\' perish for want!  Yes, dear Frank,
{let us be not only coutented, but ol how
thankful, if ‘this year only leaves nsas u
found us, still blessed with one another,
even though, like Paul and his compan-
jions, we have been brought to land with
| nothing but the broken pieces of our ship!’

Frank =smiled at her enthusiasism, but
'went steadily on: soon he had compans
ions enough in his vocation ; his experi-
ence made him an invaluable. indispensa-

ol what ke had 10 sny. He looked at Mary | ble member of the Relief Commiitee,

while his maderate demands made all ea~
gerly turn to him lor its supplies.  These
facts scon became appareat to George

anil again he looked reluctant 10 speak what | Nugent, and even to Mrs. Danby's nar-

rower mind. Frank not only met and
assaciuted with oun equal termsas ever,
but even held 1a honor by all the geatry
of the neighborhood ; while Mary, at-
tending indefatizably to hér own share of
the daty, received sbundant testimony

cournge : and the step wis hardly taken,

The prudent foresight of John Travers

in the vear, and lus kindness insisted on
adding what was requisite to make up the

in the necessity that parted with al 10

own turn out of the poor all the year;
but at any rate be is gone now, and the
mill and the eottage Ballen back into my
lands.  Frank and Mary, I owe you a
ol turn, = Jet me pay my delbits too ;
even John can say vothieg against thar,
or agninst my propesal pow.  You have
capital enough and experience ton, so
take the mill, and may you thrive there
as well as you have already done here.”

O rce agmn—bat on how moch truer
grounds—all parties were pleased ; alk
hearts then present were more closely
drawntogether. Sweel had been the uses
of adversity 1o all ; but pone showed their
effect moie plainly than Mrs. Danby: a
serene and chastened spirit was risible v
all ber manner, visible in ber silence, iy
ber grateful looks ; and when the change
was made, and every tongne was eloquent
on the beanty of the sityation, the advan-
tages of the position, she scarcely rentur-
ed to whisper, evren in hier wmmont heart,
what emce would bve formed s londest
theme, ‘they hare rewurned 1o heir proper
position afier all.'

Laws of Vermont.

An act in amendinent of an ae; relsting tothe
uniliten, M ie be reby enarted by the Ceneral As-
sembly af the Stute of Vermont, e fllnes :

Sk, L TThe two hundred and fortieth see-
tion of an act entitled “ an act in relation 1o
the militin,” approvid, November 31, 1842,
shall be s nwended as to read as fllows -
Fach member of 3 company ¢f oniform mili-
tia, who sholl Le settrned aniformed and e-
Tl‘l[lpcd, to the town clerk, shall draw from
the tregsury of this State, the sum of two dul-
lare, anuunlly, on presenting, on or before the
first day of November in cach year, to the
state treastirer, n certificate from sanl lowo
clerk, that he has boew so returned,

Skc. 2. Scetion eleven of an et 1n amend-
ment af an act in relation 1o the militin, ap-
proved, Novembeor 1, 1218, is hereby repealed.

Witrian U Kirreenor,
Speaker of the MHowe of Kepreseniotives.
Roneny PVikaroist,

Yeeseelenl af the

Senugle.
Approved; Nowember 13, 1845,
CANLOS COOLIDGE.

An aet in addition Lo an act in refation to Mag-

netie Telepraphs ; approved en. 7, 184 5
It ez bere ’f";f £ hite 'Cr)...'\" -
Spe. 1. Whenever, in the erection of zaid
line of telegraph, the owner or peenpant of a-
ny¥ lands or tenements shall bave sastained, or
bue likely to sustain any damage, in conresuenee
of such ercetion, for such hoe, the selevtmen
al the town ur Mayor of any city, inwhich sucte
lands or tetements shali Le siimted, sinll ex-
amine amwl appraise such damage, and the s
shall be pid by said aseoiation or company,
hefore any erection shall be mmls: Lod the
decision and appraisal of sueh seleetmen or
Mayor, shall be final, doe notice heing given,
as required in the seeond section of the et (o
which this s in addition,

and can expect no allowance; so I suppose |that bher Iabor was not in vain ; anc thus

all I have will not domuch more than pay. | conviction gradually stole on the minds

At most, I cannot have more than aliwadred | o their offended refauves, and with it a |

pounds clear afier ail. - ltruer estimation of themselves, and ofthe
“Then,” said John Travers boldly, “thatis;

; : : vanitie: »y had each in their own wm—l
nothing 1o live on, though something for a | Y3NINES they h 3

beginning, il turned ta good account.  Move | MOSt _lughh. Pl'l?-t-'d._'tl"'ii zt length lhc!
down 1o the village. and cpen a meal store; fistidious George Nuogent might I;:_:-;P
keep vour three best horses, and have them | been often seen lending Mary a helping
cuntinoully on the road bringing itout from hand during Frank's unavoidable ab-

the ships ; attend yourself—ay, and Mary | oneas
loo=fp:the sale from m”':ﬂ"'"g 5 nl"%][.'" "';"'j;' The year was ended, and brighter pros
'“"""‘ iy warde-you “.’“, y r'l‘l'?ll 'm.: "h::; Ipects apening on a suffering worll, when |
i:?nrr:’ovcr than you *vere io all your !I"r:mk and _Mnr_\'. with mother, Lrother,
He siopped short, like one who had made and troe friend, 3—"_'0'"blﬂ| for tb_e eves
ring in the quiet little parlor behind the

a0 muny things of which he never knew the | 2 desperate plunge without knowing the |
value—things supplicd without question in | depih, and now hardly ventured to lookat
his brother’s somewhat wasteful esta®lish-| the inces around him, He might haveseen
ment—ihat he felt those minor privations | no angry flueh on that of George, as he turn-
must be a continual strain oo his good hu- ed hasiily to the window and began beating |
mor, und that on her devolved the task ol | time upon the pane; Mary's eyes were cist |
preventing them from hecoming a strain up- | down, anc her lair checka linle pale. Frank |

shop; the former enjoying the little relax-
ation with double zeal alter a day of un-
usual weariness—a day of reckoning and |
caleulation, as, with John Travers' assis- |
tnnce, they wound up their accounts I'url

on his love. She tried fo Zive” as modesta
tone as possible to their establishment; 1o
prove from the very first that superfloities
wer: not necesseries; nnd tht pow, while
life and joy were young. was the time lo ac-
custom themselves to lile withon! indulgen-
ces which might be requisite, yet not attain-
able, in afler years. t todo all this with
a husband all his life sccusiemed to indis-
criminating hospitality ; always ready to en~

ist—all | joy the passing hoor ; whose [avorite maxim | gr: y 0
ioginre J""{' ‘we'll never do it younger,' to do this | bring him o reason 7 Make him accept my | 3nd 5 jsn't because of what we hear just
efficiently, und yet nol disagreeably; to|offer; come and live withme, and 1'

check extravagance without inlriaging oo

real comfort ; to lessen their eircle of socie- | interest to him put upon :he roads, or under
1y, yel leave no wearisome blank; to choose | the faw : anything, o faet, rather than
«o well, and exert hersclf so well, that the | see him selling meai.’

silent and thoughiful, hut calmer than nny.Ilbe year ihat had gone by. No wopnder
He was the first (0 speak, and holding outlis | they looked $o hippy ; not alonc had that
hand to John, snid, ‘I believe yon are right. | kind friend been repaid, ‘but a surplus re-
I at any rate thank ."N:‘d"'_“"““-"! for your | mained, exceeding their united fortunes |
straiohforward, manly ndvice.” before . heed" brother: |
= : . graspmg agent, €ss br '
Mary had hardly time lo raise her meek or Juckiess farms had melied them away. |

aw filled with approving senrs, when | i
3.,':;;‘.:,@, round, l’f:fgimf.; impetaous-| A thoughtful silence followed the gl_:d an-
Iy, It is advice that shall never be Inllowed. | nouncement, interrupted at last by George |

What, man, are i mad, to think ol dis-|exclaiming warmly, ‘You were right, |
gracing us all 7 Mary, will you speak,and | Frank : dear Mary, you are always right ;|

Dillon or O'Brien, -and get them (o uve their | 207 L 587 %0) I have been long toruing |

it inmy mind : in eating the bread of
your own earning: you have had er to
“ |give bread to mrany ; and stilf more right

Skc. 2. This act shall take effect from ity
passaze.

Approved, Novembler 13, 1818,

An act in velation to trial by jury.
Tt ix r’.’r.’«n“‘.l; emiivledd, &,

Sec. 1. When any person sliall be Liought
before any magistrate, charged with either of
the offences mentioned in section fwenty one,
twenty-two, twents-thren;, trentr-funr and
twenty-five, of chapter ninety-five, uml in see-
tions one and ten, of chupter ninety-cight, and
in seetions five and seven, of chapter eightr-
two, of the Revised Statates, soch magistrate;
in ense he shall decide not to bind over the re-
spondent for trinl at the contiy eoart, bt fo
tnke jurisdiction of, anl 12§ the respondent for
the offence montioned in sait! setions; shall, o
the request of such respondent, enuse a jury
to be immedistely summoned, 10 try such per-
son, at the expense of the treastirg, to whicl
the fine is pagable. in case n fecovery is
in favor of soch respondent.

Sec. 2. This act shall ke effeer from it
‘I.‘I:.‘_' F{!.

Approved, Novewber 13, 848,

An act reguliting the dntice of Roadt Commis
FIONeTI
{1 is liepeiny enacted, Yo,

See. 1. Any Boaril of Commissionars who
may have lwen herctofore inted by the
Couinty of Supreme Court; Ll fmake or
put in repair any bridge, bor tolur oit, alter or

| tiscontinue a!liy highnuy, and whohave fot
| o

completed the ¢ of their commission : or
any Commissioners hereatter {0 be AL n s

by saidd court, for the purpose aforesasd, 3.,,._1}‘
hiave power o ovder mond  direct thy tow;, o
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